
﻿Alone,
 

I cannot do it,
Be it.
Not a friend,
A parent,
A child,
Or nurse.
 

I fall often,
And cannot get up.
Despite my attempts,
I cannot grip my balance,
Be strong with myself,
Courageous or efficient,
Keeping shoulders straight.
 

And I am not a wimp.

I can do a lot.
I can accomplish.
Greatness is me.
Persistence is my nature.
I do not give up easily.
I can keep going for long,
But not alone.
 

When you hold my hand,
A tight grasp on my fingers,
My goals are in arms reach.
I can climb the mountains,
 

Together.

Together
My Memo
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